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“YOU’RE INVITED” 








RHEUMATISM 


AMATEUR »3* ae , 4 ' Tell Me That You Suffer, and I'll 
We. Send You My Drafts 
eS " a> TO TRY FREE. 


a+ Pavensee ie 


RIZES of $5, $3, and $2 are awarded. All drawings failing to win prizes, but which are used Just Write Me a Postal 

on the Amateur Page, will be paid for at the rate of one dollar each. Drawings must be made }.3,.¢ found a wonderful external reme ly 

on white paper with India ink, as ordinary ink does not reproduce well in line cuts. Postage must be for rheumatism—so safe and simple, yet so 

inclosed if return of drawings is desired. Only those drawings marked “For Amateur Contest “ will be quick and positive in its results that I invite 
considered. This contest is open to all, whether subscribers to JUDGE or not. There is no financial every sufferer to try it at my expense. 


; ‘ 
Ley pt 1an |||} consideration. Address all drawings and jokes for the same to Art Editor JUDGE, 225 Fifth 


D e t 6 Avenue, New York City. “Amateur Contest.’ 


‘The Utmost in Cigarettes” 











FIRST PRIZE. 








We dont count 
the cost when 
we make them 
You wont when 
you smoke them 





Cork Tips or Plain 


























zider~"* Sites Block. will , . FREDERICK Dvzs, Corresponding Sec’y. 
Ider- iss Black, will you please to re- 
yy pw - nme D4 at yo! got ¢ on yoah haid so Just send me your name and address—re- 
"aes i ack" Coop. Mistah White! If dat turn mail will bring you a pair of my famous 
strikes yo’ as bein’ a hencoop, den I sartinly will Drafts. Wear them six days. Then, if you 
somove &. ws ve. in de vicinity dey ain’ta — are satisfied with the benefit received, you can 
1 1 
° » send us one dollar. TRADE MANK = / 
Taste right because If not, keep your ——— 
: : mone You de- 
mixed right—to meas- ee ee eee THIRD PRIZE. din, Gal te tt a 
ure not b uess Jokesmith * That sounds good. I'Il your word 
? y g ° sell him some.’ = % Magic Peet 
4 Drafts are curing thousands every n.onth, 
doubtless many with cases just like yours. 
. : . ee 4 = They are curing rheumatism in every part of 
Simply strain ‘“f e the body, curing after doctors and baths and 
through cracked Ky th 5 everything else had failed. 1 believe they 
hy my 
° caida " } will just as surely cure you, and you need rot 
ice and serve. risk a penny to try them; simply drop a letter 
or postal to MAGIC FOOT DRAFT C O., 








ff ; X ‘a= ~. 
“Ba 4, | -: st ‘ \ . VB44 Oliver Bidg., Jackson, Mich. The 


. trial drafts will come by return post. Send 
f]. | ees ~~ eee >) No Money. Write today. 





Martini ( gin base) and Manhat- 
tan (whiskey base) are the most 
popular. At all good dealers. 





ty * I understand that you have not paid 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. ee an Monat Separator which you pur- $ fal 
chased from us some time ago.” 
Hartford New York London TWO SOULS WITH BUT A Far ** Naw, of course not. That adver- & ALWAYS THE 
tisement of yours said, * Let your cows pay for SA i Maa 
SINGLE THOUGHT. it.’ and that is what I'm goin’ to do.”” RY" 8) 
GOOD =) OLD 


SECOND PRIZE. 








Just Observe for Yourself — 
Pronounced Individuality 
a eo” ae ae3 and a Flavor more satisfy. 
Ao et ari 338 ee ag dy “iF A ing than mere words can 
Eorever, stuns Altes ang fre lib : - | pide OF “a describe, areBlatz exclusive 


diamond. -has no paste ’ v” arti 


, - th et only in ene * That dog has been eating my An idea! — a characteristics—so declare 
mountir velously rece shaving-brush again 


Yip BI structed sem, Not an imitation those whoreally appreciate 
in a cnprora Sears oo contets, sp te A PAIR OF CHIN WHISKERS AND A SHAVING BRUSH. dhomnsien ‘and qual PP uality in 


ta z 
Remoh | Jewelry Co., 469 N. Badway, St. Louls. 


Hunyadi 
Takes 


Natural Laxative 
Water 


Quickly Reiieves: a +. ais x _.. =. ~ ae — MILWAUKEE — 


Biliousness, = 24 . in vy a A | a —— THE FINEST 


Sick Headache, 4 ‘al 
Stomach Disorders, : a ‘ Ww ww th ) Z ' 3 = BEER EVER iia dal 


and 


Cc oO re Ss T I P A T I oO N } i { 4 Jac my Raew that man across the street ?” VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE 
AT ALL DRUGGISTS a Ye ns = me s one of those men who treat a fel- ASK FOR IT AT THE CLUB, CAFE OR BUFFET 
. low and then make him pay for it.’ INSIST ON BLATZ” 

Dick—** You on * t say!" CORRESPONDENCE INVITED DIRECT 


JUDGE’S LIBRARY WN BO EAE. 


A MAGAZINE of FUN \\ | 
OCTOBER NUMBER \ — A bottle of Abbott’s Bitters should be on every nove SIS HOPKIN 


ble to serve with the sovp course. Sample by 
TEN CENTS A COPY en 25 cts., in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Balti- 
ALL NEWSDEALERS more, Md. ; NUMBER AL] NEWSDEALERS. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 












































re TP es years ago my life was despaired 
of by an osteopath, an allopath, a 
homeopath, a hydropath, eight sana- 
toriums, two sanitariums, and a phys- 


The Pajama Cure. 


By ELLIS O. JONES. 


JUDGE 


Ballade of a Terror. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 
LOVE to write ballades of girls, 
In lines that are lilting and light; 
I touch on their ‘‘sun-tangled curls,’’ 
I refer to their ‘‘eyes, starry bright. 
I mention their gowns’ filmy white, 


wear pajamas in the daytime, I still wear 

them at night as a precautionary ‘measure. 
I therefore unhesitatingly recommend pa- 

jamas to all sufferers, and especially to 


I 


’” 








tal ical culturist. I had one foot in the grave, those who suffer from the heat. If these Perhaps with a gold zone engirt; 
” spent all my time reading epitaphs and But, good heavens! what can I indite 
ody : i y i 
“""- undertakers’ advertisements, and all my To the girl with the hobble skirt? 
Wwite heirs quit work. ~ Long trains, with curved swishes and 
One day, however, I was passing a ¢ swirls, 
haberdashery, when my eye was caught ; My fancy pursues in glad flight; 
hs Ghee dens And soft satin, ’broidered with pearls, 
y — Hangs in lines which my raptures in- 
TRY OUR PAJAMAS. vite. 
NEVER KNOWN TO FAIL. Why, even the sheath gown, though 
sal t ’ i tight, 
As a las resort I went in and bought } “S* Could not my bland pen disconcert; 
a suit of a light pink shade. I took Zoe pi << eS But Poesy shrinks in affright 
them home and put them on at once. The i lars ——== From the girl in the hobble skirt. 
next morning I felt much better. Inthe ere ae Though the daughter of hundreds of 
or got ro so ae ae CANNING TIME IN BUGVILLE. earls, nape 
— - oe ae S 6 —— ** For goodness sake, Maria, the next time you buy She is far from a beautiful sight; 
color, so I went back and bought a suit peaches to put up, insist upon freestones.’’ . I feel like the meanest of churls, 
of crushed maroon, with light green But I cannot to her play the knight. 
stripes running both ways. Two weeks latter will put on a pair of pajamas after Alas! hee hago: | ; ph ange ng I might; 
later I found I was strong enough to wear a_ each meal during the summertime, they will " On the earth she’s a blot and blight— 
-_ suit of Chantecler red, with lavender cres- find wonders worked thereby. The girl with the hobble skirt. 
cents, without overtaxing my system. ’ 
im aq; woes New Mother Goose. L’ENVOI. 
Sous Teh 5 Rene Seer Been Hee & IGGLEDY-PIGGLEDY, my black hen! Oh, Muse, though in rhythm I delight 
u can P ‘ I - 3GL » my bDlac en! » Muse, though in rhythm elight, 
complete assortment of pajamas in the She lays eggs for gentlemen—- And though practice has made me expert, 
house. Although I have entirely regained Gentlemen who store them away My poetic feet stumble when I write 
my health and seldom find it necessary to And ask a price I cannot pay. Of the girl in the hobble skirt. 
onth, *s 
Fouts. 
art of yar 
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We have the self-playin~ piano in the parlor, now give us the self-playing typewriter in the office. 


WANTED—AN IMPROVEMENT. 
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Judge’s Birthday Number. 
EXT Saturday, Octo- 
if 


©) ber 29th, Jupce will 
‘a be twenty-nine years old. 
¢ A special Birthday Num- 


ber will be issued on this 


>t 





anniversary. It will 
“? contain not only the 
regular number of pages, 


but several more ‘‘to grow on.”’ 

In making his first bow to the public, 
JupGce said, ‘‘My only object is to make 
people laugh and grow fat, so as to require 
more cloth for their clothes, in this way 
helping indirectly the manufacturing inter- 
ests of the country. I have not come to 
crowd anybody else out, but only to make 
one more to assist the world to see the joy- 
ous side of life.’’ Now for twenty-nine 
years the jolly old fellow ‘‘has dried men’s 
tears and bid them grin instead.’”’ 

A special feature of the Birthday Number 
will be an able review of the political bat- 
tles in which JupGe has fought. President 


Taft, Vice-President Sherman, Speaker Can- 
non, and a host of other prominent men have 
sent ‘‘kind words,’’ 
will print. 

Wit and humor will be found in this num- 


many of which JuDGE 


JUDGE 


ber, which is filled to the brim and running 
over with good things. There will be 
enough pieces of the ‘‘funny cake’’ to go 
around, provided that you notify your news- 
dealer in advance to save you a copy of next 
week’s JUDGE. 


“*What America Needs.” 


ware making no pretensions of being 

a religious paper, JupGE does believe 
that the editor of the Wall Street Journal 
has correctly diagnosed the conditions of 
this country in an editorial on ‘‘What is the 
matter not only with Kansas, but also with 
the rest of the States?’’ (He did not use 
just these words for a caption, but he could 
have done so.) 

“‘What America needs more than railway 
extension, and Western irrigation, and a 
bigger wheat crop, and a merchant marine, 
and a new navy, is a revival of piety, the 














petty and big, of worship of fine houses and 
big lands, and high office and grand social 
functions.’’ 


Tear Down the Billboards. 


[om Y RIGHT, public opinion 
WN ought to sustain the de- 
\\\\ cision, recently rendered 
| at Pueblo, Col., that 
he s scenic beauty is an asset 
r of pecuniary value. If 
Wf this assertion be true, 
why should beautiful bits 
of landscape, both in town 
and in country, be disfigured by hideous bill- 
The proper place for billboards is 
on the woodpile. In cities they are nothing 
but disease breeders. One of these days 
health officials will wake up to this fact and 
will order them split up into kindling wood 
at the municipal woodyard. 






boards? 





















“~ OLD RULES, 
HOW MUCH BETTER ARE 


1909, 


kind father and mother used to have—piety 
that counted it good business to stop for 
daily family prayer before breakfast, right 
in the middle of harvest; that quit field 
work a half hour earlier Thursday night, so 
as to get the chores done and go to prayer 
meeting. That’s what we need now to clean 
the country of filth, of graft, and of greed, 






































A FAITHFUL WARDEN. 


Keeper Taft—‘* They will not get out while I hold the keys.’’ 


— FLoHRi~ 


NEW 


RULES, 1910. 
rHE NEW FOOTBALL RULES THAN THE OLD ONES? 


Brief Decisions from the Bench. 
ITH apologiestoourEnglish gaauus 
cousins, the immortal words t oe) 
of Collector Loeb, of the port of , 
New York, seem to be, ‘‘ America 
expects every woman to pay her 
duty.”’ 

Many men who complain about 
playing second fiddle ought to be 
glad that they are in the orches- 
tra at all. 

If talk be cheap, what is meant 
by ‘‘extravagant language’’? F 

The wheels of progress are al- 
ways oiled with ‘‘elbow grease.”’ 

In the case of the actress, puffs are said 
to make both her complexion and her reputa- 
tion. 

The reason why there is so much room at 
the top is that when people get there they 
seldom stay for any length of time. 





» teeseg~en is nothing if not enterprising. 

Its Chamber of Commerce has just is- 
sued a pamphlet setting forth the attractions 
of the Terrace City. By way of title 1t has, 
**Yonkers, Next to the Largest City in the 
United States.’’ 

















That Little Reno! 
By LESLIE N. CURTIS. 
ENO is situated on an island in 
<) © the sea of matrimony. It is 

parted in the middle by the 

Truckee River, which flows 
from the Reef of Many Causes to the Harbor 
of Renewed Hope and More Trouble. The 
tide comes in regularly by the Southern 
Pacific, and the untied depart the same way. 
Reno is a winter resort for some people and 
a last resort for others. It consists of well- 
defined grounds, both outside and inside of 
a courthouse. The town is laid out in sub- 
divisions and the inhabitants are laid out in 
court. The population is mixed, consisting 
of men, women, and lawyers. Hotel Refuge, 
on Evidence Avenue, contains separate 
suites and individual pillowcases. Rates 
dependent on alimony. Affinities and other 
luxuries, extra. Special department for 

















family skeletons. DURING THE BLOW. 
The divorce mill is situated on Alimony Mr. Carey—‘‘ May I offer my umbrella, Miss Gull ?’’ 


Avenue, near Separation Street. It is used 


for grinding grounds and pulverizing reputa- to the city ordinance. Persons doubled 
tions. Scandal is a by-product, which is de- up with pain are requested to redouble 
voured while fresh by a species of buzzard their efforts to leave the city. Broken 


known as ‘‘the journalist.’’ Painless 

extraction of fees, life histories and .- 
dramatic episodes a specialty. One 
bottle of our Deadly Divorce Dope will 
eliminate husbands, wives, and other 
pests in six months. Assumed names, 
new or second-handed, delivered at your 
door upon request. ’Phone 23. 

The style of dressing in Reno is dis- 
tinctive. Neckties, home ties, and 
railroad ties are being gradually elimi- 
nated. Wardrobes consist, in most 


rewere, 





ference with the license clerk. Bonds of 
matrimony discounted at the courthouse. 
No interest after six months. 
Motto of Reno—‘‘ Part the speeding 
guest!’’ 


The Wherefore of It. 


AUD Muller, on a summer’s day, 
Walked in the meadow, sweet 
with hay. 
Her gait was clumsy, awkward, slow, 
For she wore a hobble skirt, you know. 


Proof. 


First passenger—‘‘That is Conductor 
Punchem. He is one of the most ex- 


cases, of two suits—Sunday and legal. “IT "Ss A POOR RULE THAT DOESN’T WORK BOTH Ways!” perienced men on the road.”’ 


Contested varieties occasionally in evi- 

dence, but are not popular. The Renocity hearts mended at the Double Cross Hospital. 
government is unduly severe. All trains ar- Left-over husbands and wives may re-enter 
riving in the city are uncoupled, according the United State(s) by collusion and a con- 
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> 1qie~ 
QUITE REASONABLE. 
Abner, jr.—‘‘ Say, paw, our best brindle cow is daown on th’ village lot a-eatin’ ov all th’ tin cans she 
kin find.’’ 
Abner, sr.—‘* Wa-al, what on ut ?’’ 


Abner, jr.—‘' Nawthin’, only I thought mebbe she ’d be givin’ us condensed milk soon.’’ 


Second passenger—‘‘I knew it before 
you told me.”’ 
First passenger—‘‘ How so0?’’ 
Second passenger—‘‘ Because he slams the 
door at the precise instant that he calls the 
station’s name.’’ 


Trade Phrases Nationalized. 
66 HERE ’S a Reason’’— It’s election 


year again. 
‘57 Varieties’’—Of Democrats, Socialists, 
et al. 
‘‘Hasn’t Scratched Yet’? — The Stand-pat 
voter. 
‘“*Add Hot Water and Serve’’—Conservation 
soup. 


‘“*His Master’s Voice’’—Pinchot hears it. 

‘‘It Floats’’— Any old bond issue. 

‘‘The Taste Lingers’’—Once a grafter, al- 
ways a grafter. 


The Travels of a Joke. 


OME time you’ve seen a real joke, 
That gave some folk or fad a poke, 
In such a way, in such a place, 
You couldn’t keep a solemn face. 
Most like, JupGE birthed that quip so gay 
That’s ‘‘mirth insurance’’ any day. 


A Strange Bird. 


Little Bob (just started in school)— 
‘‘Uncle Harry, what is the bird with the 
biggest bill?”’ 

Uncle Harry (who is still thinking of the 
night before)—‘‘A quail, my boy, a quail— 
on toast.’’ 
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THE WAY IT LOOKED TO CY’S FATHER. 
Proud Owner—‘‘ This car cost four thovsand dollars.’’ 


Farmer—“ You got cheated, young feller. 


An Apprehensive 


ILLIE always had a great aversion 
WW «=: doctors. So the day he was 
taken down with « fever and he 


heard his mother say she was go- 
ing to call in a physician, the 
lad protested vehemently and 
declared he wouldn’t allow him 
to enter the sick-room. 
Nevertheless the physician 
came, and was hanging up his 
hat and coat in the hall when the 
boy’s mother approached the 
sick-bed to allay the child’s ap- 
prehensions. 
‘‘Now, Willie, 


she said. 


mustn’t 
take on so!”’ ‘*The 
doctor isn’t going to hurt you 
one bit! Just be patient a 
minute while he's here, and then 
he’ll go right away again.”’ 
**I’m afraid he'll do something 


you 


temperature.’ 
This caused the lad to take on all the 
more, and, as the physician entered the 


Patient. 


you, Willie; all he’ll do is to take your 


’ 





My son Cy bought one that has four seats in it for twelve hundred dollars.’ 


’ 


The Seat of the Pain. 


ITTLE Natalie had a sore throat and 
complained to her mother of the pain. 
Fearing an attack of diphtheria, which the 
child had never been through, the anxious 
mother looked into the little 
girl’s throat, but saw no un- 
toward sign. 

‘“‘Are you sure your throat 
pains you?’’ asked she. ‘‘Tell 
mother just where the pain is?’’ 

‘‘My tongue hurts me where 
it was put in,’’ was the answer. 


Brief. 
T3 HY BORED, Bill?’’ 
**My board bill.’’ 


Unsportsmanlike. 
vas IS very exciting!’’ says 
the returned tourist. ‘‘They 
shoot the rapi !s of the St. Law- 
rence with a big boat.”’ 
‘“‘That isn’t fair,’’ asserts the 


to me!’’ exclaimed the youth, es . 

anxiously watching the door. ben“ } eee — pmo pte ipa ller? man with the ornamental vest. 

peer irst microbe— ear the government is going to make the paper money smaller?’’ = «, . s 
The boy next door told me the Second microbe—‘‘ That's baa, for it’s awfully overcrowded now.’’ They ought to shoot them with 


doctor stuck a big needle in his 
arm one time he was sick and it hurt him 
terrible!"’ 

‘*But the doctor won’t stick a needle in 





NY 
.~.™ 





"Sh! Soft pedal, Bill 









Over there is one of those hobbles !"’ 


room, he clutched his mother and whispered 
apprehensively, ‘‘Ma, what part of me is 
my temperature?’’ 


a little boat.’’ 
A Far Cry. 
Traveler—‘‘Oh, for the home-made bread 
and the patching mother used to do!’’ 





His System. f 

660 YOU count your 

chickens before 

they are hatched?’’ 
the visitor. 

**You bet I do!’’ 
the dealer in mining stocks 
and promoter of town sites. 
**I not only count ’em be- 
fore they are hatched, but 
sell ’em before the eggs 
are laid.’’ 


asks 


says 





WOMAN is judged by 
the society that she 
does not keep. 











Mr. Spider—‘' Now I wonder how a feller ketches flies 


with one of them blamed things !"’ 















1. Chorus of newspaper bores —** Oh, Mr. 2. Reporter—‘‘ Pardon the intrusion upon your privacy, Mr. Moneybag, the 
Moneybag, what is your opinion on the respect- subscribers of the * Fisherman's Guide Book ' want your photo and a carica- 
a relations of capital and labor, the effect of ture of yourself, with your opinion on fishing as a means of dodging the bug- 
land irrigation upon Western railroads, and "etc. bears of life, and whether you deem it advisable to spit on the hook,’’ etc. 





——_______ 


Just OnE MORE | 
WORD PLEASE: 7 
“~~ 3. Mr. Moneybag—‘‘ At last I’m away from the 
\) 


inquisitive world and that pest, the reporter.’’ 
Vowes from acroplanes—*‘ Kindly, Mr. Money- 

bag, give me your opinion of things from ycur 

present point of view.’ 





’ 


5. Mr. Moneybag—‘‘ Surely there must be rest at 
the bottom of the sea !’’ 





6. Diver —‘‘ The Submarine News-gathering 
Bureau requests your ante-mortem statement on 
the sensations of a deep- 
sea demise,’’ etc. 
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WELL fete ict 
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White ‘ 
MOUNTAINS | 
= ‘ 


4. Reporter—‘' The readers of the Sunday Blabber 
would like to know how you like complete rest and 
isolation in the mountains? How long are you going 
to stop here, and where are you going next?’’ etc. 





THE TRIBULATIONS OF A BUSY FINANCIER SEEKING REST. 


























President Taft—“ALL COONS 





























COONS LOOK ALIKE TO ME.” 





One Variety. 
By CHARLES C. JONES. 
This verse may not be quite as good 
As some which you have known before, 
And it may be that some folks would 
Not see great sport in reading o’er 
These poor, queer lines; but, anyway, 
hey don’t deceive, as some must do, 
And by that trait you shall not say 
That they don’t quite appeal to you. 
They’re not well written—oh, I know 
You'll find no sense in them at all, 
Though oft you try; but, ere they go, 
By this they'll surely rise or fall: 
Please view them kindly—oh, be fair! 
And now admit they're on the square! 


Perfectly Legal. 


E AND she were studying law. 
But he formed an attachment for her. 
And soon she had a lien on him. 
Two years elapsed- 
And then they had a little conveyance. 


HAPE TERSEN 


FASHION BEATS 


A Jolly Good Story. 
A JOLLY good story is told of his Maj- 
esty, King George, by a returned tour- 
ist, who picked it up on the other side. It 
illustrates his Majesty’s quickness of speech 
in a remarkable manner and has been re- 
peated in all the clubs in London. 

It seems that, some years ago, before his 
Majesty had ascended the throne, he hon- 
ored a certain noble family by dining with 
them. The servant offered him a certain 
dish and his Majesty smilingly observed, 

**I don’t care for any of that.’”’ 


[* A crazy man uttered a word in praise of 
a woman, she'd swear he had some sense 
left. 


THE WEATHER 


JUDGE 


Congressional 
Courtesy. 
HE WORTHY 
member of 
Congress having 
reached home pret- 
ty late, his wife, to 
his surprise, is sit- 
ting up for him. 
*‘Now, sir,’’ she 
demands, ‘‘explain 
where you have 
been, and why, and 
what kept you out 
until this hour.’’ 
‘“*‘My dear,’’ he 
replies suavely, ‘‘I 
beg leave to print 
my remarks.’’ 
? She 
HE orphan 
makes a good husband, because he can- 
not tell his wife about the ‘‘kind that mother 
used to make.’”’ 


The New Authority. 

66 SUPPOSE your wife 

still writes to the 
Women’s Home Journal for 
advice on different questions 
that come up in the man- 
home?’’ 
the 


agement of your 
asks the with 
stringy white whiskers. 
**No, sir,’’ replies the man 
with the diffident eyebrows. 
‘She writes to 
Roosevelt now.”’ 


A Difference in Puffs. 


5 hewn E 


ence 


man 


Colonel 


is a slight differ- 
between explo- 
sive powder and the powder 
which milady uses on her 
face: the former goes off 
witha puff, while the latter 


goes on with a puff. 


Tue early worm fills the bill. 


Optical Effort. 
66 HY ARE 

you strain 
ing your eyes so?"’ 
we ask of the other 
person. 

‘“‘Why?’’ he re 
torts. ‘‘Why does 
anybody strain any- 
thing? To get the 
specks out, of 
course !"’ 


OO many people 
are color-blind 

to danger signals 
when on vacations. 


*“‘AN ILL WIND,” ETC 


** Oh, my! we've had a terrible accident. !’’ 
He—** Yes, love ; but don’t be scared. 


We got rid of the chaperon.’’ 


Love’s Language. 
THREE MONTHS BEFORE THE ALTAR. 


Detroit, Mich., Thursday. 
My Dearest Darling Dove: 


Your own true 
HARRY. 
THREE MONTHS AFTER. 
Boston, Mass., Monday Eve. 
Dear Little Lou: 


Your own 
HARRY. 


A YEAR LATER. 
Philadelphia, Pa., Sat. 
Dear Lou: 





AT THE ORGAN RECITAL. 


Uncle Dan—** I was goin’ to buy one of them little melodions fer cousin Eli’s 
child, but they ’re too blamed load.”’ 














Won by a Wig. 
By H. WRIGHT. 
HADN’T had it long! I was still pain- 
fully conscious of it and very proud of 
its success, its naturalness, its real, 
truth-defying quality. It was perfectly 
adjusted, and I considered the color a 
most harmonious blend with my tawny skin 
and light eyes. 

For a good many years I had been assigned 
to that ‘‘front row’’ among my similarly 
afflicted brothers, but now I knew I was ‘‘as 
other men.”’ 

I had suffered drafts. I had suffered 
facetiousness from friends. The process of 
selecting my spring and winter hats was al- 
ways a painful one. 

I hated the clerks, with their reassuring 
manner and luxuriant locks, when I saw my- 
self in the glass and the hopeless vacancy 
under my hat brim’s circle! 

The idea had gotten on my nerves! I 
couldn’t read a journal or newspaper with- 
out my eye being caught by some alluring 





2 


= 68°8 ADDAMS = 


VX 
“J 
Ae 3 
















= 
S 


~ 





—=_ 


\ 


“ WELL, FELLOWS, MY WIFE IS A SUFFRAGETTE, TOO, AND IT’S EITHER A DIVORCE 
OR AN INCUBATOR FOR ME.” 


Each time I hurried out, vowing I’d defy 
this deadly desire for adornment! I would 
be satisfied to ‘‘look like Angelico’s portrait 

of St. Dominic in the Louvre.’ 











“A FOOL THERE WAS.” 


“‘ And the fool told me he was a painless dentist !’’ 


advertisement of remedies for troubles like 
mine! I found myself stealthily taking out 
my little leather notebook and putting down 
the names and addresses of these ‘‘miracle’’ 
workers. Then, whenever I went to New 
York, I hunted them out in their lair, or 
hair, and tried to look carelessly up and 
down the street before I dashed in. 

But, oh, the disappointment that invaria- 
bly met me! 

How lonely and homesick I felt when I 
saw myself, brunette, blond, ‘‘curly locks, 
curly Jocks,’’ or in straight, ministerial 
black! 








Somebody told me once that I did. 

I would wear, like that old saint, 
the cord of contrition and be con- 
tent. 

Evidently I didn’t tie it tight 
enough, because the longing came 
back. 

I knew that somewhere lived the 
artist I needed—the understanding 
artist who knew all about color, 
texture, and contour. 

One day, when down below Wall 
Street, I saw a sign. I rushed 
across the street, darted under an 
archway, and began mounting some 
narrow stairs — one flight, two, 
three, six. I groped for a door handle at 
every landing. ‘‘Heavens!’’ I thought; 
“‘this must be the man I am looking for!’’ 
I remember how Brown used to say the work 
of the best men was generally ‘‘skied.’’ 

I finally came to a door with a little card 
pinned on it, on which was the name only, 
‘*Monsieur Delattre.’’ 

The minute I knocked, the door flew open, 
and there stood a bowing little Frenchman, 
who said, ‘‘Entrez, je suis a votre service.’’ 

I had taken off my hat, and, after one 
look at me, the little man exclaimed, ‘‘Oui, 
oui, I know you needs me! I understand 
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NAUTICAL EXPRESSION—‘‘ON AN EVEN KEEL.” 





parfaitment. Ze monsieur is ze type, ze 
parfait type for my best creation! Mon 
chef-d’ceuvre! Vill you be zeated? I takes 
a few measurements, a few notes. It is all. 
It is finished. When ze monsieur come ze 
next time, he see, he know, that what I 
make for him is parfait, absolument!’’ 





A HOT-AIR REFLECTION. 


Airy Archibald—" Dese chilly mornings one 
of dese here aeroplanes comes in very handy. 
Don’t have ter bodder scratchin’ around fer 
kindlin’ wood ter make a fire wid. Jest anchor 
over a friendly chimbley an’ toast yer shins.’’ 


This was said with a lot of bowings and 
scrapings. 

His tone was convincing. Besides, 
weren’t the greatest artists always poor and 
living in some hopeless place? Didn't 
genius burn best on top floors? 

His price seemed convincing, too. ‘‘I 
charge only fifty dollar. It not much. If 
I please monsieur—if no—then I nocharge.”’ 

And so it all happened. It had been so 
vital, so important and tremendous, and my 
search so long, that I found myself growing 
excited every time I met a friend, or ac- 
quaintance even, and my heart beat faster 
for fear they would or wouldn’t see the 
change, and I awaited anxiously the effect. 

The first proud day I met an old college 
chum that I hadn’t seen for a long time. 
He said, ‘‘Hello, old man! How are you? 














Say, what have you done to yourself? 
Shaved your beard?’’ Then I ran the 
gamut of all sorts of happenings. 

Some people said I never looked bet- 
ter. Others asked solicitously after my 
health. Some said I looked younger, 
othersolder. I looked like Jack, my brother. 
Had I been abroad? 

A few weeks later I was strolling one day 
through an art gallery holding a loan exhibit 
when I suddenly came face to face with a 
girl I knew very well one winter in Mont- 
real. 

1 had a good many reasons to remember 
that winter and that particular girl. She 
was really the on/y girl I had mentally in- 
voiced since my serious affair with Billy 
Brown's sister, who afterward married a 
clergyman and left me 
rather indifferent to ex- 
istence. She held out 
her hand, smiling cordi- 
ally. ‘“‘Why, this is 
nice! Where do you 
come from? How well 
you look! Are you just 
from Paris or London?’’ 

‘‘Is it my clothes, do 
you think?’’ I asked, a 
bit nervously. 

“Oh, everything !’’ 
she laughed. 

We walked on to- 
gether, looking at the 
pictures and talking 
about mutual friends. 
I thought she kept cast- 
ing furtive glances at 
me. Suddenly I turned, 
when she thought I was 
absorbed in a lovely Co- 
rot, and asked, ‘‘How 
do you like it?’’ And 
she answered, ‘‘Oh, so 
much!’’ And we both 
knew we were speaking of another artist’s 
work! 

I hadn’t been mistaken! She was the 
clever, sympathetic, tactful girl I had been 
vaguely dreaming about. 

I didn’t feel like a picture puzzle any 
more, but I was conscious of being badly 
cut up. 

I left her an hour later at the door of the 
big apartment house where she lived, prom- 
ising to have tea with her the next day at 
five o’clock. 





EVOLUTION OF THE AMERICAN GIRL’S HEART 


As I walked away, down the avenue, I 
blessed the little Frenchman. ‘‘I guess you 
were right, old man! It must be pretty 
nearly ‘parfait.’ ’’ 

Then I suddenly realized why it had all 
seemed so important. 


Necessary Now. 
—- is that?’’ asks the fair dan- 
seuse, when the costume man 
shows her the garb in which she is to dress 
her part. 





THE NEW PASTOR'S PHILOSOPHY. 


** I knows, brudder Brown, de ol’ sayin’ dat de shoemaker am allus ill shod ; but dat ain’t 
no 'scuse foh dis congregashun lettin’ de Lawd’s house fall inter delapidashun jest ‘cause 


de Mastah was a carpenter.’’ 


**Tights,’’ he explains succinctly. 

**IT will not wear them! Go tell the man- 
ager I refuse to appear if I must wear 
tights !’’ 

‘*No good! Y’ got to wear ’em nowa- 
days. Th’ cops has put th’ lid on any more 
Salomey turns.’’ 


Naturally So. 


ser LETTERS in the alphabet 
Are not the same clear through; 


For the biggest one of all is ‘‘ , 
While the smallest one is ‘‘u.’’ 





Sequel Wanted. 
6¢ SEE,’’ says the 
man with the cro- 
cheted cravat, ‘‘that the 
Secretary of Agricul- 
turehas published avalu- 








able pamphlet on ‘How 
To Prepare the Cheaper 














Cuts of Meat.’ ’’ 

“Yes, I read about 
that,’” answers the 
thoughtful man. “I 
wish he’d get out a 
companion pamphlet on 
‘How To Procure the 








A GOOD PEGGER. 
** And that’s how you became successful ?’’ 


‘Yes; kept pegging away at the same old gait.’’ 


Cheaper Cuts of Meat.’ 
That woul be really 
helpful.’”’ 





Grandpa Knew. 
LARK SCHURTZ is a young four- 
year-old who has a mind of his 
own. He has a grandfather who is his 
chief mentor and who is also one of the 
leading members of the local church. 
Not long ago Clark went to Sunday school 
when the lesson of the day had to do with 
the Trinity. 

‘*God,’’ explained the teacher, ‘‘is three- 
fold—God the Father, God the Son, and God 
the Holy Ghost.’’ 

‘Hold on there!’’ interrupted Clark, 
breaking in on the attentive silence. ‘‘You 
will have to cut out the ghosts.”’ 

‘‘Why, Clark!’’ said the startled young 
woman leading the class. ‘‘You must not 
talk that way. It is wicked and you will be 
punished for such re- 
marks.’’ 

**I can’t help it,’’ 
was the response. 
‘I’m willing to believe 
about God the Father 
and God the Son, but 
grandpa says there ain’t 
no ghosts; and if he 
don’t believe in ’em, I 
won’t, either!’’ 


Their Bungalow. 

66 @ EE ANYTHING 

of Jim Pliffers 
while you was up to the 
city?’’ asks the village 
grocer. 

“Yep. Run acrost 
him on the street one 
mornin’,’” answers the 
worthy butcher who has 
just returned to the lit- 
tle town. 

‘*Understand Jim’s 
livin’ pretty well up 
there.”’ 

‘I dunno. Ast him where he was livin’, 
an’ he said him an’ his family was settled 
in a bunghole in the country.”’ 


A Revision. 


IVES of aviators show us 
How we, too, may leave the land, 
And, descending, make below us 
More than footprints on the sand! 


Knicker—‘‘ Will he sweep the State?’’ 
Bocker—‘‘No; merely raise the dust.’’ 


ASF mie 
THE EARTH’S AXES. 
From Bill Gobbler’s point of view. 





























JUDGE’S ALPHABET FOR 
BASEBALL FANS. 





ROBERT UNGLAUB, 
OF THE WASHINGTON AMERICANS. 
IS FOR Unglaub, 
A name that looks queer, 
Although we've seen it 
For many a year. 
But Unglaub is still 
In Washingtons’ pay, 
And guards their first sack 
In a nifty way 
That pleases the fans 
Who turn out each day 
To cheer the Senators’ 
New style of play. 


The Barber’s Latest. 
‘‘Egg shampoo?’’ inquired the barber. 
‘*Nope.’’ 
‘“‘Egg on the mustache? 


breakfast. Only fifty cents.’’ 
“Go ahead.’’ — Louisville 
Journal, 


To Make Sure. 

‘‘How do you know when your hus- 
band forgets to mail the letters you 
give him?’’ 

“‘I always put a card addressed to 
myself among ’em. If I don’t get it 
the nextday, I know. And it only costs 
a cent.’’—Cleveland Leader. 


Perplexing. 


Gives you 
the appearance of having had eggs for 


Courier- 


JUDGE 
Recent Importations' 


A Silent Partner. 
**So you and Meyer have set up a 
marriage agency? What capital have 
you?’’ 
| ‘‘I put two hundred dollars in the 
business and Meyer his six unmarried 
daughters.’’ —Meggendorfer Blaetter. 


A Weighted Existence. 

The pig—‘‘ Yes, my dear Medor, they 
kill us when we weigh two hundred 
pounds. I have still forty-five pounds 
to live.’’—Pele Mele. 


Why Business Lags. 

Gloomy party—‘‘I bought a revolver 
from you yesterday. I wish you’d take 
it back. I’ve changed my mind.’’— | 
Fliegende Blaetter. 


Coffee Was It. 


| 
PEOPLE SLOWLY LEARN THE FACTS. DIANE OSTE. IN “THE GIRL IN THE TRAIN,” ! 
} AT THE GLOBE THEATER. 


The Globe becomes a big depot 

To which the people want to go, 

For you and the rest do entertain 

All those who see ‘‘The Girl in the Train.”’ 
























JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 'Who Likes Ale? 


Answer---Everybody 
who has tried 


Vans. 
Ale | 


To drink it is to like It / 

None try it but to praise 

Simply cause and effect 
Cafes, Clubs, Restaurants, Chop Houses. 

C. H. EVANS & SONS, - - Hudson, N. ¥ i 














Comforting Prognostication. 











Uncle Biff says, ‘‘Benny Sourflour 
Says we’re goin’ to have an open win- 
|ter. Th’ hair is beginnin’ to fall out 
|of his toothbrush.’’—Cleveland Plain 


| Dealer. 


‘*All my life I have been such a slave 
to coffee that the very aroma of it was 
enough to set my nerves quivering. I 
|kept gradually losing my health, but I 

used to say, ‘Nonsense! It don’t hurt 
me!’ 

‘‘Slowly I was forced to admit the | 
truth, and the final result was that my 
whole nervous force was shattered. 

**My heart became weak and uncer- | 
tain in its action, and that frightened 
me. Finally my physician told me, |*® 

|about a year ago, that I must stop/| Still D 
drinking coffee or I could never expect = Senge _.|when you get home late?’’—Toledo 
to be well again. | ‘*Cholly fought a duel lately with! Biade. 

“I was in despair, for the very WX bullets.”’ | 
thought of the medicines I had tried so| ‘Oh, dear me! I hope none of them’ Stoode—‘‘ You take the armchair, 
many times nauseated me. I thought |Struck him in the head.’’—Baltimore | pearline.”’ 
of Postum, but could hardly bring my- | American, Maid—*‘ No; you take it, Chester.’’ 
self to give up the coffee. : | Stoode—‘‘ Well, suppose we both take 

“Finally I concluded that I owed it | atiats Bitters, Meee eogtail should call for | i+ +> Cornell Widow. 
to myself to give Postum atrial. So I ee =n 


| got a package and carefully followed the | 
‘directions, and what a delicious, nour- | 
ishing, rich drink it was! Do you know | 
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Not Yet, But Soon. 


‘*Your father ain’t a real doctor yet.’’ 
Getting His Hand In. “Yes, he is.’”’ 
‘How is the new waiter getting on?”’ ‘‘Nope. He’s just practicing medi- 
| ‘*Very nicely. It didn’t take him cine.’’—Woman’s Home Companion. 
any time at all to get his hand in.”’ 
*‘T noticed that his thumb was in my 
oup.’’— Youngstown Telegram. 


The Exception. 


Pa—‘‘ When I say a thing I mean it.’’ 
Ma—‘‘Even the things you tell me 





Salina, Kan., has a new business firm I found it very easy to shift from coffee 
with the euphonious name of Ollinger & to Postum and not mind the change at 


Hollinger. Now, how would a genuine 
Englishman ever be able to make him- 
self understood as to which of the two 
he was talking about?—Kansas City 
Journal, 


Incidental Expenses at College. 

‘‘Seems to me you need a good deal 
of expense money, my son.”’ 

“Yes, dad; our crowd is a very ex- 
pensive one.”’ 

“‘But I don’t see why you should sup- 
port the whole crowd, my son.’’—Buffalo 
Express. 


Especially the Salary. 
“T don’t see any difference between 


you and a trained nurse except the uni- | 


form,’’ said her sick husband. 
‘*And the salary,’’ she added thought- 
fully.—Harper’s Bazar. 





~ ‘ 
PACKER’S TAR SOAP 


| The cleansing, antiseptic and tonic properties 
of its pure pine-tar, glycerine and sweet vege- 
table oils have given it an exclusive character, 
with unvarying results, for over 35 years. 








THE PACKER MFG. CO., New York , | 


all? 

‘‘Almost immediately after I made 
the change I found myself better, and 
as the days went by I kept on improv- 
|ing. My nerves grew sound and steady, 
I slept well, and felt strong and well- 
balanced all the time. 
| ‘*Now I am completely cured, with 
|the old nervousness and sickness all 
|gone. In every way I am well once 
| more.”? 
It pays to give up the drink that acts 
on some like a poison, for health is the 
greatest fortune one can have. 
| Read the little book, ‘‘The Road to 
Wellville,’’ in packages. ‘‘There’s a 
Reason.”’ | 


| Ever read the above letter? A 
|mew one appears from time to) 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 





The Crowning Joy. | 
| ‘*Young man, you ought tomarry. A} 
cozy home, blooming children—there is | 
|nothing happier in the world! And, | 
| above all, you have the sweet recollec- 
|tion of the time you were a bachelor.”’ | 
—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Brave Man. 
She—“‘But, colonel, don’t you love 
Wagner’s music?”’ 
He—‘Well, I confess I am not ex- 
actly afraid of it.’’—Simplicissimus. 


Stupid People. 

Traveler—‘‘Haven’t you a_ time-| 

table?’’ 

Station agent—‘‘ We used to have one, | 
juntil the people began to think the 
trains were supposed to keep to it.’’— 

Fliegende Blaetter. 


‘Who was it kissed you in the arbor 


last evening?’’ | 
‘*What time?’’—Simplicissimus. | 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Bulletin. 








CPENING OF THE CREAT PENN- 
SYLVANIA STATION IN 
NEW YORK. 


On Sunday, November 27, full train service will be inau- 
gurated by the Pennsylvania Railroad to and from its new station 
at Seventh Avenue and Thirty-second Street, New York City. 


The location of the Pennsylvania Station, one block from 
Broadway, two blocks from Fifth Avenue, is in the heart of 
the hotel, club, and theatre district of Manhattan. Within a 
short radius are located the majority of the big retail stores and 
restaurants. The Seventh Avenue surface cars and the Eighth 
Avenue surface cars pass its doors; the Thirty-fourth Street 
surface cars (crosstown) pass its Thirty-fourth Street entrance, 
and stations of the Sixth Avenue Elevated and Hudson and 
Manhattan Tubes are a short block from its main entrance. 


Time tables showing the service to and from the Penn- 
sylvania Station are now being arranged, and may be obtained at 
Ticket Offices before the opening of the Station. 


Connections will be made at Manhattan Transfer (near 
Newark) with local trains to and from the downtown stations 
by way of Jersey City, so that downtown New York passengers 
who desire may continue to use the Cortlandt and Desbrosses 
Street Stations and the Hudson Terminal Station of the Hudson 
and Manhattan Tubes. 





































Package 
Free 


Remarkable New Flesh-Builder, Pro- 
tone, Builds Up Flesh Fast and 
Makes You Plump and 
Strong. 








Thin people 
suffer a good 
deal of embar- 
Tassment and 
ridicule. As 
people poke fun 

ij ata bony horse, 
so are bony 
people the tar- 
get for many 
humiliating 

“flings. ed The 

lump, well- 
ormed man or 
woman isa mag- 
net; Protone 
makes you 
plump, strong, 

i well-formed, 
normal, puts 
jcolor in your 
cheeks, a happy 
twinkle in your 
eye, and a fine 
poise to your 
Pretone Keeps You Nice and Plamp whole body. It 
keeps you that 
way. It is the most scientific and effective 
flesh and strength builder so far known, 
barring none. 
FREE PROTONE COUPON 
It will cost you nothing to prove the remark- 
able effecta of this treatment The Protone 
Company will send to anyone a free We package 
of Protone if they will fll out this coupon and en 
elese 10c in stamps or silver to help cover postage. 
They = aoe rene A with it full ineeres tions and 
their on Vhy You Are Thin."’ THE 
ree TONE ,COMP ANY. 3018 Protone Bidg., Detroit, 
Mich 
FRED cecccccoccecococececescccececescesccoccesssuccocsosessescocesnssesess 
BOPOCE ..ccccccccccocccsccssces . 
CUECY... .ceccscanccccccescccesce . BORED .cccccccccccccceceseccose 











"HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER. 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
lw notices. Henry Romerxe, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 


BEFORE YOU VACUUM CLEANER 
INVESTIGATE 
THE THURMAN 


Gen'l Comp. Als & Vecuum Machy. Co. 
LOUIS, U. 8 A 


OLD OVERHOLT 


“ > on. 
Heres to Quality 
Honest methods, select rye, 
spring water and Father Time — 
the answer is good OLD OVER- 
HOLT. istitied and bottled 
bond by 


A, OVERHOLT & CO. 






pees Anniversary Number 
Out October 29th. 


| Concord, N. H., 
| thinks he is. 


| cett. 
‘expected guest at luncheon, said, as 


A Card to Foreign Critics. 


You chew garlic. 
You often beat 
them. 

Your heretics 
burned Puritans. 
Many of yours don’t 

need it—their an- 


We chew gum. 

We often spoil our 
wives. 

Our Puritans 
burned heretics. 

Many of our best 
families are be- 


ing supported  cestors fixed it for 
by graft. them. 

Our houses are Yours are like cold- 
like steam storage plants. 
ovens, 


Your habitual use 


of absinthe. 


What can be worse 
than our habit- 
ual use of ice- 
water? 

We have no inter- 
esting ruins. 

We think too much 
of ourselves. 

Our struggle for 
equality is 
comic, 

Many of our insti- 
tutions have be- 
come corrupt. 

Our custom house 
is obnoxious. 


You have no modern 
plumbing. 
So do you. 


Yours is tragic. 


Many of your cor- 
ruptions have be- 
come institutions. 

You doubtless have 
bandits of your 
own. 

in the Metropolitan. 


| —-Wallace Irwin, 


IN THE LAUNDRY. 





The cuffs of the poet and how they affect the 
help.— Fliegende Blaetter. 


What We Can Do. 


We can’t all smoke ten-cent cigars 
Or own a limousine, 
But we can all collect the bands 
And smell the gasoline. 
—Detroit Free Press. 


He Woke Up. 
Senator Gallinger, in an address at 


‘*He isn't half so well off as he 
He’ll wake up with a 
start one of these days—like Mr. Faw- 
Mr. Faweett, entertaining an un- 


ponent: 


they sat down to table, 

***My dear sir, will you have some of 
the sliced bologna sausage or—or’— 
His eye darted frantically all over the 
table, and he concluded, ‘Or not?’ ’’— 
Washington Star. 


Unpleasant Reminders. 


“I’ve called my new song, ‘Falling 
Dew.’ ”’ 

**Then, my boy, it will never be popu- 
lar. It is too strongly suggestive of 
household bills and commercial notes.’’ 
—Boston Transcr cript. 


Mothers will ind Mrs. Winslow’ s Seething Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bo 











‘awoke in the night and found it re- 


| Don’t take your sorrows one at a time 


said of a political op-| 


| 


| object to this, but he felt that it endan- 





THE HOSPITALITY AND GOOD CHEER OF 
HOST OR HOSTESS SHOULD INCLUDE 


HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 


THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE BEST OF MARYLAND’S FAMOUS DISTILLERIES 


Id at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Ma 
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An Aquatic Tragedy. ” n he | cl 


When visitors came, Bobby was often " 
turned out of his room and into the 
garret for a night or two. He did not 


| vil TL HA 
( iil Hi 
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gered certain cherished possessions. 

When his uncle, the clergyman, ar-| 
rived unexpectedly one night, Bobby | 
was transferred to his garret quarters 
in haste and with small ceremony, and 
neglected to take any precautions to 
guard his treasures. 

**I have to thank the thoughtful per- | 
son who placed a glass of water on the| 
table near the bed last night,’’ said the 
clergyman, the next morning. ‘‘I 


Those 
who are 
not smoking 
enjoy yours. 
CAMBRIDGE 5c 


im boxes of ten 


AMBASSADOR 
the after-dinner size 4, 





freshing—most refreshing.”’ 

*‘Oh!’’ said Bobby, in a tone of sor- 
row and reproach. ‘‘You’ve drinked up| 
my nice, new ‘’quarium, and all’’ 

But here Bobby’s revelation was sup- 
pressed by his mother.—Youth’s Com- 


panion. 










Poor Fellow. 
Sympathizing friend—‘You are al- | OR 
ways busy, aren’t you?’’ 
Blyggyns—‘‘Yes. Somebody has to 
work while al! these other fellows are 


out playing golf and baseball and down 
to the aviation meet.’’—Somerville Jour- 


nal, | - : 

Matrimonial vith ad- 

No Light Needed. GET MARRIED —Misticreonts of marriage: 

Irat “Did tell that [ —--- from ey wich. pore. St vee 

rate pa—‘‘Did you te at young nts, Catholics, etc., mailed, sealec “% 
man who calls on you every night I was | ___ B. F. GUNNELS, Toledo, Ohi 

going to have the gas turned off BAD LEGS, 
VARICOSE VEINS, ®2). 


promptly at ten p. m.?’’ . ‘ 
are completely cured with inexpensive home treatmem 
Daughte r—** Yes, papa.’ It absolutely removes the pain, swelling. tiredness 


_.* Cue Full particulars on receipt of stamp. 
Rn pa And what did he say to | “"W. F. Young. P. D. F..9 Temple St.. Springfield, Mass 
at?’’ silica ’ 


Daughter—‘He said he would con- Wea yh aE rp HEUM AT IS M 


sider it a personal favor if you would 
ae = yo th Great English Remedy y 


have it turned off at eight-thirty. BLAIR’S PILLSKS 1% 


London Tit-Bits. 4 
Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, y fil | 
Make a Job Lot DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


SIS HOPKINS 


HER OWN BOOK 
10c All Newsdealers i10c 
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And carefully munch ’em; 
It makes ’em last too bloomin’ long— 
Bunch ’em, boy, bunch ’em! 
—St. Paul Dispatch. 





Liqueur 
Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


The original and genuine Chartreuse has always 


been and still is made by the Carthusian Monks (Péres 
Chartreux), who, since their expulsion from France, 
have been located at Tarragona, Spain; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the Monks 
have been adjudged by the Federal Courts of this 
country to be still the exclusive property of the Monks, 
their world-renowned product is nowadays known as 
“Liqueur Péres Chartreux.” 


At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Bitjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N.Y, 
Sole Agents for United States 
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Judge 
is published weekly by the 
LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY, 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


WESTERN ADVERTISING OFFICE: 
Marquette Building, Chicago, Ill. 


Entered at New York as Second-class Mail Matter | 


One year, or 52 numbers $5.00 
Six months, or 26 numbers 2.50 
Thirteen weeks - - 1.25 


Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on 
New York, or by express or postal order, not by 
local checks which are at a discount in New York 
City 

Postage free in the United States, its dependen- 
cies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 50 
cents a year for postage; to all foreign countries 
add $1.00 a year. 

EUROPEAN AGENTS — /nternational News Com- 
pany, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, E. C. Lon- 
don; Brentano's, Avenue de l’'Opera, Paris ; Saar- 
bach's News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, 
London; 56 Rue de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara 
Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 

Subscriptions and advertising for all the publica- 
tions of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken at 
regular rates at any of the above offices. 

The contents of JUDGE are protected by copyright 
in both the United States and Great Britain. 

Contributors must include a stamped and self- 
aldressed envelope with all manuscripts, otherwise 
return of the latter when found unavailable can- 
not be guaranteed. We receive such material, sub- 
mitted for publication, only on condition that we 
shall not be held responsible for its loss or injury 
while in our hands or in transit. 

If JUDGE cannot be found at any news-stand, the 
publishers will be under obligations if that fact be 
promptly reported on postal card or by letter. 

BACK NUMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per 
copy ; 1909, 20 cents; 1908, 30 cents, etc. 








FOILED. 
London Opinion. 


“ Ginger Snaps.” 


It is nobler to live for an ideal than 
o die for one. 

Tis said to ‘‘Let well enough alone.’ 
fhat’s a lazy man's solace. Nothing 
8 ‘‘well enough’’ that can be bettered. 

To admit ignorance is to possess 
wisdom. 

**Come on, McBluff, and cursed be he 
who first cries, Hold, enough!’’ 

Defend what you say, say what you 
think, but think right. 

If you know the way, you can find the 
means. 

It isn’t the law, but its administra- 
tion that breeds contempt. 





Would You? 


Would you call a girl a financier 
Because she knows the way 
To bank upon the man who has 
Some compliments to pay? 
—Philadelphia Bulletin. 


Gone, but Not Forgotten. 


Lady customer (in furniture shop)— 
“What has become of those lovely side- 
boards you had when I was last here?”’ 

Salesman (smirking) —‘‘I shaved ’em 
off, madam.’’—Boston Transcript. 


\ little’ girl, hearing her mother 
8} ‘ak of going into half mourning, said, 
“Why are you going into half mourning, 
mamma—are any of our relations half 
dead?’’—Red Hen. 
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You be the judge. 


You have been reading about the 
goodness of Pabst Blue Ribbon beer. 


Pabst 


The Beer of Quality 


| i Lt But there is small satisfaction in the mere reading. 


If you are one of the few who have not put our 
| claims to the test, do it to-day. Try a bottle of 


BlueRibbon 


We want you to note its clear, 


amber color—always undimmed, no matter how cold. We 
want you to realize that delicate hop flavor and agreeable 
smoothness you have not enjoyed before in beer. 


The appetizing taste of the hops—the delightful 
bouquet of Pabst Blue Ribbon will immediately decide the 
beer question for you. 


You will find Pabst Blue Ribbon Beer 
everywhere—served on Dining Cars, Steam- 


ships, in all Clubs, 


Cafes and Hotels. 


Order a case to-day from your dealer. 


Pabst Brewing Company 


Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Living without an income appears to 
be a much easier problem to a lot of | 
society men than living within one.— , 
Minneapolis Journal. 


His Last Words. 


Carpenter—‘‘Didn’t I tell you to no- 
tice when the glue boiled over?’’ 

Assistant —‘‘I did. It was a quar- 
ter past ten.’’—St. Louis Times. 


Caroni Bitters-—[ts aroma—flavor—will con- 
vince you it is the best. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., N. Y., Gen’! Distrs. 








Inevitable. 
No matter what wealth or political pull 
The young man acquires or inherits, 
There must come a time— 
And many a time— 
When he’!| still have to goon his merits. 
—Baltimore Evening News. 
Little nephew—‘‘ Auntie, did 
marry an Indian?’’ 
Aunt—‘‘Why do you ask such silly 
questions, Freddie?’’ 
Little nephew—‘‘Well, I saw some 
scalps on your dressing-table.’’—Ex. 


you 
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Suits and Suits. 


‘‘Don’t grumble over the length of 
your lawsuit, Alice. You're sure to 
win it.”’ 

‘*But unless it ends soon, I can’t fas- 
cinate the jury with a new costume 
every day.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


A mother of four daughters, one of 
whom had recently married, cornered 
an eligible young man in the drawing- 
room. ‘‘And which of my girls do you 
most admire, might I ask?’’ 

‘“‘The married one,’’ was the reply. 





JUDGE 


, A WIRE TO THE FOLKS AT HOME. 







































































ridges aqown progress uncertain 


by water.”’ 





